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In the Library of the Factory

In the Literary World
Something About Boohs, the Men Who Write Boohs, and Other Matters

Concerning the Literary Profession
HE df-at- of George Olssingr.

a writer In the Philadelphia Rec-

ord, has called the attention of
the world at lanre to the works
of an author who, while HvlnK.

commanded but a small number of readers,
eineularlv conscientious as a writer, and
with the instinct of a true literary artist,
he toiled on from year to year, producing
novels that were praised by the discrim-
inating few, while they were utterly neg-

lected by the many. There were reasons
for this neglect, which Gissing himself was
quick to recognixe. He admitted that his
novels were the sad reflection of sordid
surroundings and sordid people. Like
Charles Dickens, he drew his characters
from the great middle class of English so-

ciety, but he represented them as ill-bre- d.

without family affection, un-

principled In the pursuit of wealth, and
utterly selfish when wealth had been
gained.

The Unclassed." with which, at the age
of twenty-seve- n, Gissing began his literary
career, Is one of the saddest books ever
written by so young a man. It opens sadly
and It ends sadly; the sordid misery of the
life described becomes at times almost un-

endurable; aud yet the novel could not be
called uninteresting. The art of the writer,
even at that time, was too consummate
not to carry the reader, when he found a
reader, along with him. And this power
of compelling and holding the attention of
his small following never deserted him. A
sadder and gloomier view of modern life
than his could not have been taken; but
his sincerity was as evident as his pessim-
ism, and it is difficult to quarrel with a
man who believes himself to be telling the
truth.

Tho many novels which followed this
first venture were all written amid adverse
surroundings; more than once actual pri-
vation threatened to stop his work. While
writing "The New Grub Street." which
deals with the miseries of a modern lit-
erary hack, he was forced to sell the books
from his shelves in order to obtain the
necessities of life. He had difficulty in
Dndin a publisher for the novel, and ulti-
mately sold it outright for 150, but it made
whatever r- - he ever acquired.
From that time onward the publication of
wie of his books was. awaited with interest,
and If ho never obtained popular recogni-
tion he wan at least enabled to live by lit-
erature. The lato James Payn, at that time
editor of the Illustrated London News, ac-
cepted "Eve's Ransom," and published itas a serial In that Journal. His short
stories, too, were now beginning to appear
In the English magazines, and the worstthat he had to endure was past.

Many of his short stories, notably "Mid-
summer Ma-liu-s.- are eiual to the l.stKrench contes. It seems strange that such
work could possibly have been overlooked
by the great reading public; probably the
Unrelieved gloom of his stories continued torepel many persons who would otherwise
have been attracted by his masterly art.
And his novels did not grow any more
cheerful as the years glided by, bringing
him, volume by volume, some slight In-
crease of reputation. The best that can
be said of his later works, judged as pic-
ture of contemporaneous life, is that they
showed a less eager desire to point out theutterly corrupt character of the men andwomen by whom he was surrounded. HeITeatly admired Dickens, as his monograph
on the master of English fiction proves,
but he lacked the wide range of vision,
and the deep compassion for human suffer.
Inc. of the writer he eulogised.

George Gissing said truly that Dickensgained many of his ends by his power ofmaking people laugh; if once the crowdhas laughed with you it will not object tocry a little nay, it will make good resolves,and sometimes carry them out. But Gis-sing could not make people laugh, thoughone may smile sadly over certain passages
In his works. Neither did he possess theaaay graphic power of Dickens; his novelswere quitt evidently the result of laboriouseffort, like those of the French novelistFlaubert. It was work well and honestly
done, but It was not to him. as to Dickens,a Joy and a rapture. He ssssaed to haverecognised this fact himself, for in his mon-
ograph on the great English master of fic-
tion he says: "This thing cometh not byprayer and fasting, nor by any amount ofthinking about art. You have it. or you
have It not." And of the French novelistwhose literary methods so closely resembledhis own Gissing has written: "Not one page
or Flaubert gives proof of sight and grap
Sua

I to that evident in a thousand ofPersevering toil does much, butthe man of mere talent cannot make him-
self, by such means, a man of genius.
George Gisstng had great talent, close pow-
ers of observation, und he was devoted to
his art. but of genius, in the highest andtruest sense of the word, his writings show
not a trace. -

"Real Conversations."
Bert Leston Taylor, in the Reader.

On the veranda of the Author's Club, at
8tyxv.lle-on-the-Sty- x. Discovered. John
Milton and his publisher, Samuel Slm-roo- us

Milton I am informed that 50.000 has
t en offered for the original manuscript of
"Paradise Lost."

Simmons Yes; by an American, the story
goes. He is probably insane.

Milton Such an inference is natural from
a publisher's standpoint. Do you happen to
remember what you paid me for th.it poem?

Simmons Really, the matter has slipped
my mind. It was quite a while ago; and I
did not take my books with me when 1 left
London. But it wasn't jl5'.'m

Milton No. At the tini the poem was
Written I did not believe there was so muchmoney in the world. But I remember dis-
tinctly the pitiful amount you paid me. It
Was 5.

Simmons- - Dear me! Is it possible? Ithought it wis more Hut. as I told you atthe time, my manuscript readers reported
that they didn't see much in the poem, andwere not quite sure it would be one of the"Si Best Selling Books." Besides, you
know. I let you have the dramatic rights.

Milton Mu h Kood that did me.
Simmons-Th- at wa your lookout. 8ee

what Irving his done with our friend
Dante s work. There was a good play in
"I aradise Ixst."
Mill, n recurring to thr original griev-a- n.

e Still. LÖ was a unall sum. You
mlKht have given me at least 10.

Simmons if it were to-da- y I should--Cheerfu- lly

Times have changed, John.Tirii. s have changed.
Milton (wi

times hav
publishers ha

a flash of inilght) Yes,
fed But I doubt whether

Aiuerlcun und Eugllah Pronunciation.
All Meynell. in Harper's Magazine.

perhaps It may be s;ld that the American
who takes care of us pronunciation takes
more care than the careful EuKlixhman.
Be perhaps "she" would be more esact
has more consciousness of education, but

consciousness of education Is not the trick
of education. He thinks the English
speaker Is slovenly In dropping the h in
white, and pronounces It earefully, tran-siting It so that it begins the word. Most
Englishmen treat it as a mute, but not
through negligence. And the American
sounds the h in hotel, which to us seems
111 done, because the word is French, and
In French h is mute. I'n-Englis- h, too, is
the phrase, Write me (without the accusa-
tive a letter). It must be owned that this
sounds ill to us (albeit I am told It has
become usual here also in letters of affairs);
but it seems to be the invariable form on
the other side of the ocean. There is as-
suredly nothing wrong with it except nov-
elty. We make no difficulty of Write me aletter, and yet Write me by return of post
we cannot abide. Why not? Me In our
monotonous language is as good a dative as
It is an accusative, so that grammar is notoutraged; and this obviously we acknowl-
edge by our Write me a letter. Give me abook, and Sing me a song. American earsare aware of the universal English manner
of pronouncing stupid. If one mav Judge
by the fact that the most vigilant of
writers. Mr. Howells. mimics the speech ofan English woman by printing styoupid.
But few English ears seem to detect thatAmericans generally call their city Noo
York.

An Anthor On the Wing.
London Letter.

Clarence Ludlow Brownell, whose amus-
ing and graphic book, "The Heart of Ja-
pan," was published Just in time to ride
Into prosperity on the war wave, started
for h!s old stamping ground at four hours'
notice last week. He was loafing along a
country lane down In Essex on Tuesday
morning, when a boy dashed after him
with a telegramfrom William Maxwell, the
famous war correspondent of the London
Standard, asking the author if he didn't
want to go to Japan next day as Maxw

In four hours Mr. Brownell hail
packed up, arranged his affairs, said his
good-bye- s and was on the train, although
he had arisen that morning without the
slightest notion of going to i Japan. He
turned up in the Standard office at mid-
night, and, according to his own account
of the affair, given at the steamer train,
the following Interview took place between
him and Mr.-Curti- s, the editor of that dig-
nified old journal.

Mr. Curtis You can go to Japan for us?
Mr. Brownell Yes.
Mr. Curtis Wry well. Good evening.
After a trifling formality downstairs with

the cashier, Brownell boarded the train for
Liverpool, off on a journey to the opposite
side of the globe.

Brownell is not the only American seht to
Japan in behalf of the London papers. Per-civ- al

Phillips, a bright Pittsburg newspaper
man, who was on the staff of the London
Express for some time, nas gone for that
Journal, and the Chronicle will be repre-
sented, through arrangement with Collier's
Weekly, by Frederick Palmer, author of
"The Ways of the Service" and "The
Vagabond."

George Moore on Walter Pater.
Lippincott's Magazine.

I am afraid we shall never escape from
the mistake of thinking that a book is bad
or useless because it does not satisfy the
need of the moment; that mistake is inher-
ent in us we are but the need of the mo-

ment, and our need is changing; new ideas
are always ripening in us, and the book we
put aside last year is the book that we read
eagerly this y:r; we are always becoming
our books. Could we remember, this life
would be more decorous, for it Is certainly
an indecorous thing to open Pater's "Imag-
inary Portraits" and say. "This book will
never be mine." Mood follows mood, and
whomsoever keeps the book by him shall
read it some day in the right mood, and
then his enjoyment will be a unique one; he
will experience a delight hot to be found
anywhere else, in literature, in painting, or
in sculpture; nor will his enjoyment be the
enjoyment that he experiences in music,
though it will be more akin to that enjoy-
ment than to any other. While he reads
this book it will seem to him that he is lis-
tening to music, for the book breathes a
natural music, the music one hears in May-tim- e

when Maytime makes a harp of the
forest and a lyre oftheshore. Methinks I'at- - r
desired the ear more than any other sense.
Has not he said in an incomparable pass iv
that the tendency of all the arts is to aspire
to music, to tend to become would that I
could remember the exnet words, they re
to be found in the first book he wrote, "The
Renaissance.", I think the words are that
the tendency of all the arts is to aspire to
the condition of music.

Anthorlii und Business.
New York Tribune.

It is time for the modern novelist to
wake up, to realize that he is practicing a
trade which has close relations with the
business world, and that there are no laws
in the said world of which he can afford to
remain in ignorance. M. Georges Ohnet
published not long ago a novel called "The
Poison Merchant." and in it he gave a
baleful significance to a beverage which he
named "abrictonino." But somebody else,
it appears, had previously Invented thesame name for a drink that he manufac-
tured and this individual brought suit
aKainst the novelist. The latter has beencompelled by the courts to pav damages tothe extent of 5u francs, to bear the exp disc
of publishing the judgment in two news-papers and to overhaul his book so thatIt may no longer give offense to the oc-rage- d

purveyor of liquid refreshment. M.
Ohnet received cold comfort when he de-
clared that he had no knowledge of theparticular liquor whose maker had dragged
him into court. He was told to go and con-
sult the register of trademarks. What rec-
ords, we wonder, can the novelist leave un-
explored without fear of being subjectedto legal correction? If he touches anv pro-
vince of human endeavor, anv trade or "in-
terest." he is likely, in his" Innocence, to
wound somebody's feelings. Perhaps hisonly hope of safety lies in unremitting de-
votion to archaeological romance.

illtiail ".llOHt.,,
W. L. Alden's Indon Letter.

The Author, which Is the organ of the
Society of Authors, recently publish. I an
article which was understood by most of
its readers to mean that a number of popu-
lar novelists do not write the novels which
appear under their names, but that the
books are written by "ghosts" emplovcdat small wages. So many people took thisto be a seil. .us charge thai the Authors'Society has been compelled to explain thatth. v are In no way responsible for whatwas int nd 1 to be a humorous skit. Thisshows the advantage of dulv labeling on. s
humorous writings We should then knowwhat is humorous and what is not. Publi-cation of an article in Punch is equivalentto labeling it "humorous." We may not
understand what the author of the articlemeans, but we know that It is humorous,or else it would not be published in PojM h!

lr. Itiiriien of i h inrk."
New York Commercial Advertiser.

The author of "Mr. Barnes of New York."
In couverbation with one of the editors of
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Social Life a Notable Feature
In a Large Indianapolis Factory

Lunch Room, Library, Clubs and Other Organizations Give the LaycocK Com-
pany's WorKers an Interest Beyond that Felt by Mere Wage Earners

W
IHEN the whistle blows for 12

o'clock there is no hurryinR and
rushing about. Everybody cleans
himself up in one of the numerous
washrooms and goes leisurely to

the dining room on the third floor. This is
the way the noon hour is ushered in at the
establishment of the T. B. Spring
Bed Manufacturing Company on WSS

Tenth street. When one walks into the din-

ing room it has more the appearance of
some sort of a social gathering than a
place where the people are engaged to work
and are there simply to eat their noon
lunches. This room is large and spacious,

and will easily accommodate 200 people. The
. . - ... .11 r.Wvl... Kll 'room is mied wun srmut luiico, o.iv. -- m

on-- - Mfg the employes seated around thm
it reminds him of a number of small fam-

ilies
For the dining room there Is a competent

cook employed, and a number of dining

room assistants, who act In the capacity
of waiters. If an employe so desires he
can eat dinner that Is prepared at the fac-

tory, or. If he prefers, he can bring his own

lunch, and coffee is furnished free. The
factory meal costs 16 2-- 3 cents, and is much

better than could be bought at a restaurant
for twice that much. The menu Is not elab-

orate, but there is plenty of good, whole-

some food, and It Is served in an appetiz-

ing and homelike manner, '"he bill of fare
consists of two kinds of vegetables, besides
potatoes, meat, coffee, pie and biscuits, and.
of course, the menu changes each day. The
meal is not served in small dishes, as is

done in ordinary eating houses, but large
dishes are put on each table well filled, and
every person helps himself.

The cooking is excellent, and the biscuits
and pie appeal to every man. taste like the
ones "mother used to make." as one of the
employes says. The whole affair has
the appearance of home, and there Is a
feeling of goodfellowshlp existing there
which is readily apparent. Everybody, from
T. B. Laycock to the poorest salaried man
In the establishment that Is, with the ex-

ception of the foundrymen eats In the din-

ing room. For those who bring their
lunches there Is a large coffee tank sitting
In the middle of the room, and each table
has an ordinary-size- d coffee pot on It which
is filled by one of the persons at the table.

After lunch is over small cigars are furn-

ished to those who smoke, and the re-

mainder of the noon hour Is spent by men
discussing different affairs. At one end of
the room Is a phonograph, which Is kept
going, and also a piano, which Is owned
Jointly by the officials of the factory and
the employes. The girls who can play do
so, and the rest sit around and enjoy the
muelc until the whistle blows for 1 o'clock,
when everybody goes back to his work.

The foundrymen have a dining room of
their own, and the reassn for this is that
they have only half an hour for dinner, be-

cause they cannot leave the hot metal for
a longer tim, and by the time they could
clean themselves up sufficiently to come to
the big dining room their lunch time would
be over with. They, however, are provided
for very conveniently, and have everything
arranged for their own comfort.

PROMOTES SOCIABILITY.
One of the officials of the factory, In

speaking of the dining room, said:
"I consider this one of the greatest social

features that we have, because It puts ev-

erybody in the factory on an equal basis.
All who take the meals prepared here at the
factory get the same kind of food. It
doesn't matter whether you are president
of the company or an apprentice in the ma-

chine shop, the same rations are served to
all. The charge which we put upon these
meals docs not by any means make them
self-sustainin- g, but what extra expense is
incurred is borne by the company. To il-

lustrate this: One year that I know of the
dining room cost the company $400 besides
the revenue derived from the employes who
bought their meals. We think one reason
why thin Is a great social feature is that it
biings the people of the factory together
each day for an hour, and thus gives them
a chance to get better acquainted. There
are people who are employed in different
departments here who would never meet
each other if it were not for this dinner
hour; and then It makes the people feel as
though they amount to something, ar that
they are not merely a part of a great ma-

chine. They come to the dining room, where
it is warm and comfortable, sit down to
tables as they would if they were at home,
and this alone excites a feeling of personal
pride in them. They sit here and talk and
have a general good time until the hour is
over with, and when th-- go back to work
thy are rested and feel more like doing,
their tasks.

"This large dining room of ours has only
been in operation since last summer; before
that, however, we maintained a dining
room for the girls employed here in the
factory on the top floor of the building.
This had a kitchen attached, and everything
was conducted just as the large dining
room. At that time there was an organiza-
tion called the Officers' Club, and they had
their dinner furnished them, but the gen-
eral run of employes did not have a lunch-
room. It had always been our intention to
have a general room for the employes,
and when w saw the great success with
which the girls' lunchroom met we did not
lose any time in establishing this large
lunchroom. And I believe that It is thor

tho Bookman the other day. told him how
that extremely popular novel got Its name.
Mr. Gunttr had at first intended simply to
concoct a drama about a vendetta, and
Mr. Barnes himself was purely an after-
thought:

"Among Mr. Gunter's acquaintances was
a well-know- n New York man by the name
of Banks, whose main occupation in life
se. med to be that of killing time. He was
a member of the York Rifle Club, and upon
a memorable occasion had won an interna-
tional shoot by showing himself to be ab-
solutely devoid of nerves, anil scoring
bull s?eye afttr bull just as if nothing
at all depended upon the accuracy of his
aim. One day he fell into conversation with
Mr. Gunter, and the talk turned upon
books. I say. Gunter.' drawled Banks. I'll
bet you couidn't put me in a book and make
me interesting." Then and there the author
determined to incorporate him in the story
which was to be called "A Corsican

Ilnlliitlc of Sour Cirapes.
Oft do I Mrivo with Oodlike toil

On clear. Parnassian height to dwell.
While Smith, the Author, keen for spoil,'rjf nt-r- f novel Just to Mil,

His work is drivel, wot I well.
But till his mill grinds golden grit

The while hts sale to millions swell
The poor. Successful Novelist!

With fiendish cunning smooth as oil.
He's robbed the master minis pell mell

Excerpts from Hardy. Howells and Doyle
Are peculated by the ell.
His heroine's a damosel

Just like a thousand more I wist
How you succeed I cannot tell,

O poor, Successful Novelist!

It fflls my breast with wild turmoil
That such fat wit success should spell

While at Fame's doorsteps I must broil
With no one there to mind the bell.
In vain my classic goods I yell;

For when 1 stop I'm never missed.
Though f i ends ackn wl Ige I excell

The poor. Successful Novelist!
Envoy.

PuMlc. I w mid lieh luck befell
That my fair genius I might twist

Like hlin wh claims your '. X L,
The poor. Successful Novelist!

Wallace Irwin. In the Bookman.

Antliomhlp In America.
Ieslle's Monthly.

We should like to call the attention of
home market clubs ami infant industry nur-
series to the condition of tho authorship
business In the I'nited States. During l.rj
the total production of this hustling world

oughly appreciated by the majority of those
who work here. We all look upon the com-
ing of the noonday meal with the greatest
of pleasure, not only from the fact that it
is when we get something to eat. but be-
cause there is a sociability there which
makes everyone feel better toward one an-
other."

What thi? official said in regard to this Is
certainly true, and anyone can readily tell
that there is a feeling of the greatest
friendship existing between the employ t r
and the employe, because the man employed
Is conscious that he is an individual and not
merely a small )art of a great working sys-
tem.

There arc 400 people employed in the fac-
tory of the T. B. LajrOOCk Manufacturing
Company, and it is mi" like a colony of
Individuals working for their own Interests
than of people employed merely on salaries.
And the reason for this is that they are not
only thrown together during working hours,
but their social welfare Is looked after
when they are away from the factory. To
aid in this work a library is located in a
room adjoining the office. In this there are
more than 70) volumes, consisting mostly of
the standard works by the best authors.

The library was started six years ago as
a result of a suggestion by one of the em-
ployes, which was adopted by the company.
Several magazines and five volumes of E.
P. Roe's works were placed in the girls'
dining room by one of the employes as a
first contribution. Others followed this ex-
ample when it was seen how great an in-

terest was taken in these books by the girls.
Little by little the store of volumes grew
larger, and a bookcase was bought for their
accommodatfon. About this time it was
thought that the men would enjoy access to
these books, and provision was made for
them. When this was done the library was
Increased to such a size that a large space
was deemed necessary, and it was moved
to the room adjoining the office and placed
under the charge of a competent woman li-

brarian, who, at stated intervals, loads a
I truck with books and makes a tour of
the factory, issuing them to those who
want them. If there is any book in the li-

brary which she does not have with her,
and is wanted by any of the employes, she
will get it.

THE LIBRARY PATRONIZED.
The library Is for the use of everyone em-

ployed In the factory. It is governed by
the same rules that prevail In the city li-

brary, and many of the books are contrib-
uted by the company, employes and friends,
while others are purchased with the money
derived from entertainments given by the
employes. Besides the standard authors
represented In this collection of books,
many of the latest and best novels are also
found on the shelves. Among those that
show the effect of much reading Is Booth
Tarkington's "Gentleman from Indiana,"
and Mr. Riley's books are also groat favor-
ites. Every person who gets a book from
this library is expected to take the best care
of it. and if the library continues to grow
at the rute it has in the past, in a few years
hence it will bear comparison with more
ambitious collections. It is said by those
in charge that the god influence of the
books can be readily discerned, and that
they afford the employes pastime while at
home during the long winter evenings
which they greatly appreciate.

The employes of the factory have this
social spirit of the work so thoroughly in-

stilled into them that they have organized
various kinds of clubs and societies. One
of tho most prosperous is the Woman's Lit-
erary and Social Club, the work of which
the members are very enthusiastic over.
This club accomplishes much in the way of
encouraging sociability and the reading of
good literature among its members. It is
said that its influence, though its methods
are extremely m"!-s- t and unassuming, is
felt more or less by the entire factory
force. The general atmosphere of mu-
tual regard and kindly feeling existing be-
tween the company and its employes and
the workmen toward each other is pro-
moted by this society. This, however, is
but a minor part of its work, the best of it
being accomplished through its aid commit-
tee, which goes about extending aid to those
in distress. It Is said that no charity, cold
and cruel as is often the case, is given by
this organization, but such assistance is
rendered gladly by those of the family on
duty to those in need. This committee
draws upon the benevolent fund, to which
the emploj'es and company voluntarily and
cheerfully contribute, for Its requirements.
It also visits the sick, and in this and in
other ways comforts those in distress.

In a place like this where from 300 to 400
people are employed constantly Instances
where aid is needed are bound to occur.
Thl3 organization does not tell of its good
deeds nor do the members consider that
they are performing charity when they give
this assistance. No doubt many of the little
stories told concerning their work would
have a touch of sentiment about them that
would reach the heart of any person, but
thes.' think that th- - distress of their
fellow worfcm n is too sacred a thing to
gossip nbom, and. therefore, the details of
any who are in need of aid never get furth-
er than those who go to investigate. The
way this investigation is carried on is that
when any employe or member of his family
gets sick some person from the factory who
is a very close personal friend of his Is
delegated to call, and if there is any finan-
cial aid needed it will be forthcoming. It
Is for this that the sick benefit was organ-
ized.

It has been the Idea of the officers of this
establishment to bring about a factory re-
form ever since the place was opened. It
took a number of years before much head-
way in this direction could be made, but as
it is at the present time every one about
the place is greatly elated over the fu-
ture. Very often in the evenings the large
dining room is cleared and a literary enter-
tainment is given. Part of the talent is
furnished by the employes of the factory
and the rest is volunteered by those who
are not connected with the place. Then, on
other occasions, a regular old-tim- e social is
given. Booths are arranged around tho
walls, where refreshments are served of
vurious kinds. To the entertainments and
socials all of the employes andtheir fam-
ilies are invited, and everybody that comes,
it is said, always enjoys himself, for fash-
ions and formalities are laid aside and ev-
erybody is in for a good tim

Another thing that greatly encourages
those who toll to take an interest in their
work is the opportunity afforded to make

was 300.000 volumes. The output seems
small enough in comparison with the
world's annual stock of other commodities,
but so long as it is large enough to keep
our evenings and holidays busy we have
no general right to complain. The trouble
comes when we analyze the fligures. Dur-
ing 1902 the Cnited States published but
T.'CU volumes, barely worsting England,
which follows us with a total of 7,70), and
hntttis; to Germany's 36,906 to the tune of
one to three. What becomes of our Ladies'
Literary- - Leagues and Home Culture t'lubs
in the face of hard figures'.' Where is Ken-
tucky now, and where Indiana? Shall
three Americans go down before one Ger-
man? Shall each million Oermans have
351 books each year while a million Amer-
icans are content with eighty-one- ? .

Reverse the shield. Lrist year Germany
published newspapers and periodicals.
The Cnitod States Jl.oao There's the ex-
planation. The American is the man of
the minute.

Literary ote.
The late Set.,n Merriman (H. S. Scott)

left a novel in manuscript, and it will soon
be brought out in serial form. It is a curi-
ous coincidence that this last book of his
Is entitled "The Last Hope."

These well-know- n authors died during
1903: Julian Ralph. M. De Blowitz, "Edna
Lyall" HAda E. Bayley). Joseph H-n- ry

Short house. Hillary Bi ll. Richard Henry
Stoddard. Max O Rell. William E. Henley.
Noah Brooks. William B. H. Lackey. Prof.
Momnisen. Herbert Spencer, Dean F. ; r ra r,
Paul du Chullu and Richard H. Savage.

George Burrow's M- - pdaughter. Henrietta
Clarke McOubrey', has Just died at Great
Yarmouth, in England. She was that
Henrietta of whom Borrow says in "Wild
Wabs" that "she has all kinds of good
qualities and sever, il accomplishments,
knowing- - something of conchology, more of
botany, drawing capitally in the Luteh
style, and playing remarkably well on the
guitar not the trumpery German thing so
culled but the i, al Spanish guitar." Mrs.
McQghf SJ Inherited the greater part of
Borrow's papers, and from her they passed
Into the hands of Dr. Knapp, her step-
father's American biographer. ghe was
much attached to Borrow, aud in h r lateryears was c ontinually inquiring as to how
his works were received by the public. Her
venerable figure was often seen on the
beach al Gorlcston, where she delighted In

sucestions for tho various departments.
This work cannot be bettor described than
in the words of Mr. T. B. Laycock:

"None need bury their talents nor hide
their üKht und'-- r a bushel, her 3. Prizes are
offered for ideas and expressed thoughts
that are of sufficient Importance to adopt.
Those who give thoughtful attention to
their work, who apply themselves care-
fully and closely to their own duty, who
are anxious to better their own condition
by bettering that of the company, have am-
ple opportunity for advancement. Their
speed towards the front depends entirely
upon their own efforts. Suggestion boxes
supplied with pencil, paper and envelopes
are placed at convenient points. When writ-
ten, the suggestion Is placed In an envelope,
which is already addressed to the lookout
committee, and delivered to the door-
keeper. No one. not even the foreman or
manager, need be consulted about it. Tho
receipt of suggestions is promptly ac-
knowledged by a letter of thanks. EachTuesday all suggestions received during
tho week are considered and passed upon
by the board of managers and officers whileat lunch. Prizes are awarded twice a year,
tho occasion being of much interest and en-
joyment, owing to tho musical programme
usually arranged and the short and funnvstories told. Tho ladder Is here, the roundsare close and safe, and though somewhat
crowded below, there Is room at tho top.

INDIVIDUALITY ENCOURAGED.
"By getting the employes interested In

the library and in the different little social
Oi ganizations which have been formed by
them we are not endeavoring to perform a
charity," continued Mr. Laycock. "It is
simply our object to make each person em-
ployed here feel that he is somebody and
not only a slight part of a groat machine.
It is my opinion that working people have
a sympathy with each other that the man
who has money enough to supply all the
comforts of life cannot understand, and it
is for this reason that we encourage the
social side of this work. We are here like a
large family, qnd everyone takes an interest
in the welfare, of his associates. Those who
have any kind of little troubles come to the
office and tell them to us, and we always
listen and give thorn what advice we can;
and I have never soon any harm come from
It yet so far as the business is concerned.
It is an old saying that business and sen-
timent should never bo mixed and do not go
together. While this may be a very good
motto to follow, I don't wholly believe It.
I think if people would put a little more
sentiment into their business they would be
better off, and by doing it they would not
onlv help themselves, but they would also
make those employed by them feel better
and closer to them. There should be exist-
ing between an employer and tho people he
employs a friendship as close as that of
anybody. My experience has always been
that in treating the working people in this
way gives them a feeling of personal pride
and independence, and as for their abusing
any privileges and rights which are given
them we very seldom have trouble in this
direction. We have not completed the so-
cial side of our factory work yet, and as
various features planned become practical
wt will adopt them."

THE FACTORY WORK.
The factory of the Layeoek Company is

one of the largest in the city, and the iron
beds and springs that are made there are
shipped to all parts of tho United States.
It Is an interesting proceeding to follow tho
construction of a bed from the time It
leaves tho foundry until it is In tho shipping
room. It is in the foundry where the head
and foot of the beds are made, and there
they are put upon a drag, which runs on a
track, and from this track tho bed is never
taken until completed. It Is raised from one
floor to another by a hoist, and switched
onto a track in the department where it is
wanted. When a bed is enameled it is sim-
ply run into this department and lowered
Into a huge tank filled with enamel, taken
up again in an instant, gone over with a
brush and sent on to the baking room,
whore It Is left until the paint is thoroughly
hardened. The springs that are made here
go through the very same process. The
most interesting thing about tho springs Is
the way in which they are packed for ship-
ment. Six of tho springs are compressed
into a crate, whore the space Is not large
enough for one when not pressed down. To
do this It takes a press of immense power,
but It is found that it In no way injures
the springs, but on the contrary makes
them better. There are quite a number of
girls working throughout the factory, es-
pecially whore the brass beds are made and
where tho bedsprings are put together.

The shipping rooms take up a great part
of the lower floor. One of these Is devoted
to local trade, in another carload lots are
arranged for shipment, and so on with all
of tham. These rooms are arranged so that
no Inconvenience is experienced in loading
either cars or wagons. Jest now exists
what is known at the factory as the dull
season, but to go through the place and see
every one busily engaged at his work one
would not think that this statement was
true.

Tho factory is ceiled throughout, and, both
ceiling and walls are painted in cream
color, thus improving the light and promot-
ing cheerfulness. The floors are kept well
swept, and materials as well as goods in
process are piled in systematic order. Tho
equipment in machinery, much of which is
sp cial and of the factory's own design and
build, is particularly adapted to the re-
quirements of tho place. The waterworks
system, fitted with Glazier nozzles, com-
mands, without hose, the entire roof and
every foot of space throughout the interior
of the factory. Tho electric lighting facil-
ities are complete and ample, permitting the
working of a full force In every part of the
factory at night when occasion requires it.
Direct communication is established be-
tween tho general and department offices
by an interior telephone system. Signal
telegraph stations in various parts of the
building are connected with the District
Telegraph Company, and the night watch-
man sends in his signal from each station
upon each trip through the factory, which
is every hour of the night. There is also a
duly organized fire department, with twon-tv-tw- o

members selected from various
parts of the factory. Every precaution is
taken for the safety of the employes, and
everything is done to make them comfort-abb- '.

Thir is to any visitor a very notice-
able feature.

gathering rare and curious seaweeds, shells
and zoophytes.

A Dondon letter says: "Mrs. Craigie
. (John Oliver Hobbes) is probably the busiest

literary woman in London. Another of her
plays is coming on soon, and various man-
agers are clamoring for more. She has
lately completed the first draft of a new
novel, and besides that she is very gen-

erous with her time to clubs aijd societies
who want her to rad papers for them.
The result Is that Steephill Castle never
knows when It will see her. One day she
will bo there, another day at the beauti-
ful town house of her parents, in Lancaster
Gate, and another day In her suite of
rooms at the Carlton Hotel, and yet another
day off to some English country seat as
the guest of the Duke and Duchess of So-and-S- o.

Though she has lived in England
so long, and has won most of her success
here. Mrs. Craigie Is still a thorough-goin- g

American, business-like- , vivacious, and
quick to see the point."

Hews in the ountry.
Jane Austen "Mansfield Park."

"Mr. Bertram." said Miss Crawford. "I
have tidings of my lost harp at last. I am
a. si; red that it is safe at Northampton; and
there it has probably been these ten days,
in spite of the solemn assurance w h ive
M often received to the contrary. The truth
is that our inquiries were too direct; we
sent a servant, we wont ourselves; this will
not do seventy miles from London, but this
morning we heard of it in the right way.
It w:ts seen by some farmer, and he told the
miller, and the miller told the butcher, and
the butcher's son-in-la- w left word at the
shop. I am to have my harp fetched

w. Henry, who is good nature It
self, has offered to fetch It in his
barouche."

Celt run r .
e

The laggard sun. on frosty rr.orn.
Throws long beams through the stubble corn.
Agaln.'t the sunset, naked trees
Weave mäalc bredes and traceries.
From woodman's ax the splint r lunds;
The flicker's cheery tapping sounds:
be thaws, and in the quickening flood
Are vague, fond hopes of leaf and bud.

When, lo! like neck of living sky
Full-songe- d, g bluebird sweet flits by!

Sarah Andrew Shuf. r. In The Ooutlook.

C. W. Krlel, scle distributer for Wilkie
Collins, lo cent cigar, Tom Ben tun, 5 cent
cigar. Enough said.
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In the Factory Lunch Room... Officers Table In Foreground

A Natural History Study
SAVE OUR STARVING BIRDS

By Ernest Harold
UR wild birds arc dying by hun-

dreds and thousands, and they
are dying chiefly from lark of
food. In many cases they are
perishing literally from starva

tion, but more often the death is caused by
cold, which they could stand well enough if
they were sufficiently fed. Every bird may
be likened to a small furnace, the fuel for
which is the food it eats, and the noncon-
ductor, its cohering of feathers. When there
Is plenty of fuel the little furnace is warm-war- mer

by some degrees than a man or a
horse but when fuel becomes scarce the
furnace burns low, and presently goes out.
When food is plentiful, birds have little to
fear from the most intense cold. A turkey
buzzard, which I have in captivity at this
time, is a case in point. This vulture is an
inhabitant of the Southern States, and sel-

dom comes as far North as New York Tity
even in summer or autumn. But the indi-

vidual I have here has been exposed to bit-

ing winds when the thermometer registered
twenty degrees below zero, yet he walked
about in the snow, spread out his wings to
the sun, and preened his plumage with as
little concern as though he had been
perched on a chimney in Charleston, S. C.
The secret was simply an unfailing supply
of food, which kept up the natural heat of
the body.

The chief cause of the present great mor-
tality among our wild birds at this time is
the unusual amount of sleet and snow
which have fallen this winter. Many of the
birds depend for food entirely on 8eds
which they gather from the tops of the
weeds in the fields and along the roadsides,
or which they pick up from the ground be-

neath these weeds. The snow has covered
both the ground and the yeed tops and cut
off their food supply. The rest of the
feathered population depend on berries and
buds, or the insects' egns, larvae, etc.,
which they gather from the trees. But the
sleet hag come, and the berries, buds and
the tree trunks are sheathed in ice, and
these birds, too, are dying. It is a sad fact
that hundreds and thousands are already
gone, but if we. who Jove them, will strive
to prove our loVe at once, we Ibay yet save
many thousands of them. The national
committee of The Audubon has appealed to
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the country to feed our starving birds, and
I know that in some sections there has
been a hearty response. To those who have
as ret doue hothing. I take this
t appeal again in the name of all lovers of
birds in the name of all kindly-hearte- d

people who have sympathy for wild creat-
ure In distress

Perhaps the best and quickest way to al-
leviate the suffering is through the children
of the schools. Moat of these children hava
an intelligent love for the birds, and will
gladly give up an afternoon, or a day, for
that matter, to assist in food
for their feathered friends. As my own first
experience may be of assistance to those
who desire to try a similar I
will relnte it. As soon as I knew how ser-
ious the conditions wer. I wrote a letter to
the local superintendent of schools, asking
him to kindly co-oper- ate with me In an
effort to feed the birds in and around his
town by urging the boys In the public and
high school to help In distributing food the
next afternoon. I requested that all who
could bring bird seed, grain, suet, bread or
table scraps, or anything else which blrda
could eat. would do so, and that the others
would come provided with bags or baskets
to distribute such food as my friends and I
would have ready for them. The letter waa
sent by a messenger, and in two hours I re-osfv- ed

word from the superintendent that
thirty-fou- r students from the high school
would be at the school building and ready
to assist me at half-pa- st two on the follow-
ing day. On my arrival I found the students
awaiting mo, provided with baskets of
broken nuts, barn-floo- r sweepings, and all
manner of. bird food. The boya wert di-

vided into squads of four or five under the
leadership of one who knew well some par-
ticular bit of woodland or stretch of open
country. There were eight squads, and thejr
marched away In orderly fashion, each In
a different direction, with instructions to
cover about one-eigh- th of the country Im-
mediately surrounding the town. Each
squad had at least one shovel, and in open
places, such as fields and meadows, good
generous spaces were cleared of snow and
covered with seed and grain, scraps of meat
and the like. Had the food been slm;
thrown on the surface of the snow It would
soon have been burled and inaccessible, but
on bare ground In the middle of an other-
wise snow-covere- d field, it attracted the at-
tention of every passing bird.

In everv squad there was at least one
boy who could climb, and the suet, in gen-
erous lumps, was tied to he branches
trees where it was likely to attract the
birds, but where It was quite out of the
reach of any prowling cat.

The help which I received from the stud-
ents of the Stoneham High School waa
cheerfully given and highly satisfactory,
and I believe that similar help could be ob-

tained anvwhere in this by any-
one who would ask It in the name of our
starving wild birds.

The Journal's
Shopping Dep't
For the Use of Journal

Subscribers
HE JOURNAL has established a fre

Shopping Department for the use of

Us ' All Journal subscribers

are invited to use the department freely at

have been as

JOURNAL SHOPPING COMMISSIONERS

who will personally execute any orders readers

wish to send. When you see an In

The Journal's advertising columns and find it

inconvenient to visit the stores yourself, com-

municate with The Journal's Shopping Depart-me- nt

by teleD hone, or mail, and the

purchase will be made immediately and the

goods sent to you C. 0. D. Your purchase

will be made within an hour of the time the

order is received and it will be made by an ex-

pert shopDer one who knows how to buy and

buy well All merchants advertising in The

Journal are thoroughly reliable and purchases

made by The Jcurnal's staff will be at the low-

est figures obtainable by anybody. iThe shop- -

ping will be done absolutely without expense to

you or to the The one requirement is

that you be a Journal subscriber. All cor-

respondence relating to purchases or prospecttvo

purchases will be answered promptly and fully.

Anv class of purchases you wish will be made.

If you want anything, from a pair of gloves

to an automobile, vou can give vour order

thrcu?h the Journal's Shoocing Department

Address J0Urndl
Shopping Department

The Indianapolis Journal

EIGH
Bells, Robes, Blankets,
Carriage Heaters.

HEARSEY VEHICLE CO.

(Opposite

opportunity

distributing

experiment.

country

readers.

Experts engJiffed

attraction

merchant.

WALL PAPLK

W. H. ROLL'S SONS
303 East Washington SU


